toms Labours loti] 

Enter Berowne. 

' Ber. O my good knauc Coftard , cxecedingly well met; 

Clow. Pray you fir,How mueh carnation Ribbon may a man. 
Buy for a remuneration ? 

Ber. Wb at is a remuneration ?' 

Cofi. Marriefir, halfcpennie farthing. 

Ber. O, why then three farthings worth of Silke.. 

Caft. I thanke your worfhip, God be wy you. 

Ber. O day flaue, 1 muftimploy thee; 

As thou wilt my fauour , good my knaue, 

.Doc one thing for me that I (hall mtreate. 

Clow. W hen would you haue it done fir? 

Ber. O this after, noone. 

flo. Well, I will doe it fir ; Bare you well* 

Ber. O thou kno welt not what it is. 

(,lo w . I (hall know fir, when 1 haue done it,’ 

Ber. Why villaine thou tnuft know firft. 

Clo. I will come to your worfhip to morrow mornings 
Berl. It mud be done thisafter-noone; 

Harkc Haue, it is but this; 

The Princes comes to hunt heere in the Parke, 

And in her mine there is a gentle Ladie : 

•When tongues fpeak fweetly then they name her najne,. 

And Ro [aline they call her, aske for her : 

And to her whyte hand fee thou doe commend 
Thisfcal’d-vp counfaile, There’s thy guerdon: goe. 

Clew. Garden, Ofwect gardon, better then remuneration, 
a leuenpcncc-farthin g better : mod fwcet gardon. I will doe jt. 
fir in print : gardon, remuneration. E.'sit, 

Ber. 0,and I forfoothinleuc, 

3 that haue beene loues whip? 

A verie Beadle to a humorous figh : A CMticke s . 

Nay , a night-watch Conftablc. 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy i 
Then whom no mortall fo magnificent. 

This wimpled, whyning, purblindewaward Boy*. 

This fignior Iumos gyant dwarfc Don ([tepid* 

Regent of Loue-rimes, Lord of foldcdarmcs, 

Th’annoint».d l ouc raigne of fighes and groanes; „ 


toAes Labours lofl. 

Hedceof all loytereis and malccontents : 

Dread Prince of Placcats,Kmg of Codpeeces, 
Sole Emperator and great general! 

Of trotting Parritor s (O my little heart) 

And I to be a Corporall of his field. 

And wearc his Colours like a Tumblers hoopc. 
What? I loue, I fue, Keckea wife, 

A woman that is like a Germaine Cloake, 

Still a repairing: eucr out of frame, 

And neuer going aright, being a Watch; 

But being watebt, that it may dill goe right.* 

Nay, to be periurde, whichis wordof all : 

And among three, to loueche word of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow. , 

With two pitch bals (lucke in her face for eycSo 
I, and by heauen one that will doe the deede. 
Though Argus were her Eunuch and her guards 
And 1 to figh for her, to watch for her. 

To pray for her, go to : it is a plague 
That Cupid will impofe for my ncgleft. 

Of his almighty dreadfull little might. 

Well, I will loue, write/igh.pray, fue grone. 
Some men mud loue my Lady , and fome lone. 


jitfus Quartus, 


Enter ibe Prixcejf e, a Forrefler, her Ladtes l and ber 
Lords. 

ghi. Was that the King that fpurd his horfefo hard, 

'Againft the deepe vprifing of the hill ? 

Boy. 1 know not, but I thinkeit was not he. 
ths. Whoereawas,a fhew’da mounting minde? 

Well Lords today we (hall haue our difpacch, 

On Saturday we will returne to France . 

Then Forrefler my friend, Where isthe Bufh, 

That we mud (land and play the murthcrer in ? 

5 “k For* 



